THE  KINGDOM  OF  GOD

ures, and the first dollars I earned in this country went to collect
around me once more Pascal and Bossuet, Retz and Saint-Simon.
These scholarly virtues, this thirst for knowledge, this desire to teach,
they were what made possible last summer those delightful weeks at
Milk CoUege.

Among the characters of fiction I find brothers who help me to
understand myself. One is Tolstoy's Prince Andre; the other is the
Dr. Antoine Thibault of Roger Martin du Card, both curiously
moral without knowing why, through simple need of personal
integrity. The Ethic of Loyalty, I believe that is the definition of
the personal code that controls my actions. It seems to me that in an
indifferent universe man cannot rely either on nature, whose laws
ignore our feelings, nor on the masses of humanity, whose actions
are still natural phenomena, but that he must be able to rely on him-
self and on like-minded companions. The Kingdom of God can
only be in the hearts of the 'faithful*. I have attempted all my life,
by instinct rather than by deliberate choice, to be faithful to agree-
ments, to the persons I love, to my country. Sometimes contradic-
tory loyalties have made the choice difficult, almost impossible. I
have done my best, not without anguish, awkwardness and mistakes.

I say: 'faithful to my country, to persons', not to a doctrine nor to
a sect. Few men are less partisan in spirit than I. I do not like
systems and I do not believe in them. I do not concern myself with
factional disputes except, as Montesquieu said, 'to bewail them*. I
will accept to-morrow any form of government the French freely
choose for themselves provided it assures their union, their inde-
pendence and their security. But if in effort and in action I conform
to the most exact disciplines, I ding tenaciously to liberty of mind.
The scrupulous scholars who taught me physics, chemistry and
history made me singularly exacting when it comes to determining
facts. It is not enough for me that an event should support rny thesis
for me to believe in its reality. I listen to an adversary with the
dangerous desire to understand him. I have difficulty in imagining
bad faith, deliberate ill-will, Machiavelianism. Hence a naive trust,
countless imprudent actions, and the vain hope of converting
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